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UNDERNEATH THIS MASK MY 
Nae 1S PETER PARKER. Soe CRAdY Red CuT- 
IN THE COSTUME T'M IN I GO NORMAN deo aeout 
UKE SOMETHING OUT 
BY THE NAME SPIDER-MAN. OF A COMIC BOOK. BRINGING Me OVER 
TO THE "DARK SIDE"... 


THE WHOLE THING... COSTUMED IDENTITY... . TURNING ME INTO 
SUPERVILLAINS «SAVING THE WORLD... UT ae sees His HEIR APPARENT. 
: \ ] 


WB) norman oSBoRN, THe GREEN GOBLIN, Y HIN THING IS, EVEN wiry my 
(5 IW ARCH-NEMESIS. HOW OFTEN DO YOU | HEVING BEATEN NORMAN é 
( GET TO USE THAT TERM IN A SENTENCE? IT'S HAD ME TURNED 
£ INSIDE OUT EVER SINCE. 


HE TOUCHED ON A 
REPL TENDER SPOT 


OF (MINE. 
T NEVER REALLY 
\ KNEW MY REAL 
mM AND 


THEY WERE KILLED IN 
TELL YOU HOW MANY TIMES A PLANE CRASH WHE 
WATCHED THAT GUY DIE. TWAS JUST A KID. 
SOMEHOW... HE ALWAYS: GROWING UP, 
TC COULDNT ACCEPT 
COMES BACK TO MAKE MY Cea neh peat 
REALLY BE DEAD. 


Pl THIS TIME AROUND... LAST WEEK IN 
IS REAL TIME... HE WAS WORKING ON 
THIS WHOLE DRUGGING SLASH 
mi INTROL THING. 
HE 


1D ME MASQUERADING AS TI 
GREEN GOBLIN WITHOUT MY 
KNOWING ABOUT IT. 


MY MEMORIES OF THEM YENI ESPECIALLY . 
ARE STILL SO FUZZY. mY DAD. SOON EN 
AT ALL ORIETM Just | 
REMEMBERING THE 
STORIES AUNT MAY TOLD 
Ne NIGHT AFTER NIGHT. 


GOT TO 
KNOW WHERE 
T CAME FROM. 


aaa Mamma 
Dm Mae 


LOOK AT. 
THIS’ 


ColUMBUS A fed SHOP | Tite Bro il NO MORE. 


Gucel. 

ROLY ANY NATIVE 
NEW YORKERS LEFT 
ALIVE. 


you 
SHOULD HAVE OP EI 
LISTENED, OLD 
MAN. 
} Zt ( 
g VEG 


; 
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DAD DOESNT LooK ¥ 
TOO HAPPY TO Be 
HAVING HIS PICTURE, 
TAKEN, AUNT 
MAY. 


BOYS Like IT WAS /] 
YESTERDAY. 


THEY WERE LINDERAGE, 
HAD TO LIE TO GET IN, 
BUT THAT WAS YOUR 


EAL 
HELLRAISE! 


fom 
TWAS JUST REALIZING THAT I DON'T 
REMEMBER Hi 


REALLY 
iM ALL THAT MUCH. T WASN'T 
MUCH MORE THAN A BABY WHEN HE AND MOM 
LEFT. T HAVE A PRETTY GOOD PICTURE OF 
MY MOM IN MY MIND, BUT DAD... 


FADING... JUST 
UKE THE 
» PICTURE. 
CAN You 
TELL ME MORE, 
AUNT MAY? T 
FEEL LIKE T 


ASME 


YOU KNOW 
YOUR DAD WAS. 
SMART ONE IN 


NEVER WAS MUCH VY BUT HE DID IDOLIZE 
OF A PREENER, THAT HIS BIG BROTHER 


We 
UNCOMFORTABLE 


JUST A COUPLE OF. 
YEARS BEFORE YOUR 
FATHER AND HIS 
BUDDY, "BIG" MIKE 
CALLA 


PETER, DEAR, CAN 

TASK WHY THE 

SUDDEN INTEREST 
IN YOUR DAD? 


IT IS YESTERDAY. 
> 


THE 


MAKES Me 
REALIZE T REALLY 
NEVER DID KNOW > 
HIM, 
e 
=a 


er 


‘STORIES. 


Sided adtlaalislaaltales/e¢assldldg- 
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=e 
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YOU LOOK AT THE WORLD 
LIVE IN, SON, BUT -- 


THAT'S THE 


CONVERSATI 
TO GET INVOLVED IN. GOT 
ENOUGH OF SUPER-VILLAINS IN 
THE OTHER PART OF MY LIFE. 


PRETTY GOOD... I THINK. 
RANDY REACHED TRYING TO SORT THINGS 
‘BOND OVER. | ere 
HOW ARE YOU 
OING, PETER? HOW 


ARE YOU HOLDING 


o 


HEY, DAD: 
UST REMEMBERED 
SOMETHING ELSE 
ABOUT WHEN THE 


GOBLIN ATTACKED 
Me. YOU WANNA 
HEAR? 


) 
os 


E 
SURE, SON. TLL \ = 
BE RIGHT THERE. 
YOU KNOW, PETER, IF YOU WANT TO 
LEARN ABOUT YOUR DAD... YOUR 
AUNT AND SOME OLD PHOTOS 
ARENT GOING TO GIVE YOU 

THE REAL STORY. 


MY DAD'S OLD 
FRIEND BIG 
MIKE, 


THIS 1S (Ti, MY DAD'S AUNT MAY SAID SHE 
OLD STOMPING, HADN'T HEAI 
GROLINDS. 


'Y FOF 
MANHATTAN IN 
THE MIDDLE OF 

THE DAY. 


BOY? 
(T'S GOT 
TO STOP 
NOW! 


ITCAN'T I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN IT 
I BE? THE MIN! 
your T's Like Im 


W 
— 


BUT I LIKE IT HERE. LIKE THE 
REGULARS THAT COME INTO 
THE SHOP JUST FOR THAT 
SPECIAL CUP OF COFFEE. 
NO CAPPUCCINOS... NO 
LATTE. 8. 


UST COFFEE. 


MAYBE MARY “ 
IS RIGHT. MAYBE T 
SHOULD SELL OUT TO} 


THE CHAIN THAT'S i 
ea) = é 
Ave DATES! ] 


IGHBORHOOD. 
4 AND TLL BE DAMNED IF 
IM GOING TO LET SOME BIG- 
SY TIME SUITS PUSH ME OUT -- 


i # 


ais iat 


a a 
ate 


> 


Tammie i 


you 
WANT TO KNOW 
THE KIND OF MAN 
YOUR DAD WAS, 
KID? A 


IVE 
YOU A PRIME 
EXAMPLE. IT GOES 
BACK MORE YEARS 
THAN I CAN 
REMEMBER, 


“THERE WAS THE BIGGEST GUY I EVER SAW GETTING 
READY TO BEAT THE HECK OUT OF A LITTLE GUY. 
THIS GUY WAS HUGE, PETE... I KID YOU NOT! 
BIGGER THAN ME/ 


7} "YOUR DAD... HE NEVER COULD 
\ ‘STAND A BULLY... SO HE 
WALKS RIGHT UP AND GETS 
IN THIS MOUNTAIN'S FACE. 


"YOUR DAD AND I, WE WERE ON LEAVE FROM | PeCULENT | Hear WHAT WPS BEING SAID, 
THE SERVICE. CANE BACK TO THE OLD COULD TELL THAT THINGS 
STOMPING GROUNDS TO RAISE A LITTLE WERE GONG To COME TO LOWE 
HELL, BUT MOSTLY TO RELAX. i 
1 YOUR AD... HE 
WANTS TO See 
"IT WAS NIGHTTIME... REALLY EARLY 
= MORNING. WE'D HAD A PRETTY HEAVY \ INNES EWAN 
NIGHT OF PARTYING. = TO MIND MY OWN 
|| eotone Ane 
"THERE WE WERE... WALKING N 
Ss DOWN THE STREET AND Beep ag . 
MINDING OUR OW! EN UP AND PARTY THE we 
BUSINESS WHEN WE HEARD NEXT NIGHT. SA 
AN ARGUMENT TAKING PLACE (EZ 
DOWN IN SOME ALLEY. = 
“OF COURSE, AS 
S ALWAYS, WE DID 
5 2s { WHAT YOUR 
- — =, 2 DAD SAID. 
PAO 
>» 
a> = “WE GET HALEWAY DOWN THE 
= ALLEY, WE CAN HEAR THE 
ARGLING LOUDER AND LOUDER, 
— is — AND THEN THE FIRST BLOW. 


=v jo SS 
, YY .. 
he ( = S 


"THE BIG GUY IS PRACTICALLY SNORTING 
FIRE AT THIS POINT, PETE. HE'S STARING 


DOWN AT YOUR DAD AND T COULD SWEAR 


HE'S GOING TO BITE HIS HEAD OFF. 


|| *vour Dap Just SiLeS AND ASKS WHAT'S 
GOING ON. LIKE IT WAS NOTHING. 


d “THE GUY STARTS RANTING IN 
i YOUR DAD'S FACE. SAYS THE 
LITTLE GUY IS HIS NO-G00D 

la ROTTEN SON AND THAT THIS IS 

NONE OF YOUR DAD'S BUSINESS. 


“THEN, BEFORE I CAN DO 
ANYTHING TO STOP HIM, HE 
TAKES A SWING AT YOUR DAD. 


"AND THEN I WATCHED THE MOST 
AMAZING THING I EVER SAW. 


ay (i: Ss 


... WHO WAS "He WAS HURT, STAGGERED BACK, 
merry O00 IN A 


HE COULD'VE TAKEN THE BIG GLY “THE GUY 
‘OUT, BUT HE DIDNT. INSTEAD... j DROPPED HIS 
{ HANDS..." 
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"HE LOOKED UP ° 
) AT HIM AND 
/ Bees 
6000 BLOW TOO. THAT ONE? HOW = 
BUT YOUR DAD ire aE 
SUT SUCKS TTL YOU FEEL? FEEL \\ 
a LIKE TALKING 
"WANTED TO y 
JUMP IN, BUT Uy, 
RICH STOPPED. 
Me WITH A LOOK. 


DAD HAD. YOU'VE GO” 
IME MORE 


=| a 
(| 
Tim NOT THE 
ONLY FRIEND (OUR. 
eg 


en 


ae 


a = ae TWAT RIGHT, 
77/1 CALLANAN? 


YOU THINK 
YOU GOT IT IN 
YOU TO FACE THE 
POWER OF... 


TH 
\ We GIVE IT sau 
ATR 


IN. 

WITH 

(TTLE MORE THE POWER OF A 
MILLENNIAL. MILLION YEARS. 


I DONT KNOW 
WHAT TO DO ANYMORE, 
DONNY, I'VE TRIED 
MY BEST. 


LAURA IS MY GIRLFRIEND. SHE SAID 
WE DIDN'T HAVE TO BE PUSHED AROUND 
ANYMORE. NOT BY OUR PARENTS... 

IOT BY ANYONE 


YOU CALL THIS POWER. 
THIG |S HON YOU CHOOSE 
TO USE IT? LIVING IN THE 
SEWERS WITH THAT 
SKANKY GIRLFRIEND 
OF YOURS? 


BOTH OF YOU ARE JUST SILLY 
LITTLE KIDS WHO HAVE GOTTEN 
IN WAY OVER YOUR HEADS. WHAT 
HAPPENED WHEN YOU AND MS. 
FORTUNE GOT BEATEN BY 


SPIDER-MAN AFTER YOUR FIRST 
OUTING AS SUPER-POWERED 


ALMOST 
KILLED YOUR 
GIRLFRIEND. 

NOW YOU GET BY 
WHILE PREYING 
qu 
FRIENDS AND 


Cul 


WANTED WAS 
YOU! WANTED TO. 
KNOW YOU, WANTED 
TO Be LIKE YOU, 

I BUT... BUT... 


THE PEOPLE WHO LOVED Yol 
LOOKED AFTER YOU WHEN 
WERE GROWING UP 


YOU SHOULD 
HAVE BEEN LOOKING 
AFTER Me, BUT 
YOU CARED A 
WAS THE BAR/_ 


